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Hence. Certainly ; arid paid for it with my heart's blood.
And might I not have gained experience tranquilly, in the
discharge of the duties of my position at home, dear home ?
Perhaps not. And suppose I never had gained experience,
1 still might have been happy ? And what am I now ?
Most lone and sad. So lone and sad, that nothing but the
masrical influence of the scene around me saves me from an
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overwhelming despondency.'

Lothair passed his life chiefly with Paraclete, and a few
weeks after their first acquaintance, they left Jerusalem
together for Galilee.

The month of Ma}T had disappeared and June was ad-
vancing. Bertram and St. Aldegonde no longer talked
about their pair, and their engagements in the House of
Commons. There seemed a tacit understanding between
them to avoid the subject; remarkable on the part of
Bertram, for he had always been urgent on Iris brother-in-
law to fulfil their parliamentary obligation.

The party at the Russian Consulate had gone on a
grand expedition to the Dead Sea, and had been absent for
many days from Jerusalem. They were convoyed by one
of the sheiks of the Jordan valley. It was a most successful
expedition: constant adventure, novel objects and habits,
all the spell of a romantic life. The ladies were delighted
with the scenery of the Jordan valley, and the gentlemen
had good sport; St. Aldegonde had killed a wild boar, and
Bertram an ibex, whose horns were preserved for Brentham.
Mr. Phoebus intensely studied the camel and its habits.
He persuaded himself that the ship of the desert entirely
understood him. * But it is always so,J he added. ' There
is no animal that in a week does not perfectly comprehend
me. Had I time and could give myself up to it, I have na
doubt I could make them speak. Nature has endowed me,
so far as dumb animals are concerned, with a peculiar
mesmeric power.'